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Since Heaven * did our Nature firſt create, 
Has fince ordain'd all Men muſt bend to Pace; 


So is it alſo by our Stars decreed, 
The Hero by the Force of War ſhall bleed. 
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To His EXCELLENCY 


LY 24 Waco | 2 Y 
JOHN, Lord Carteret. 28 


Lord Lieutenant General, and Genetl Gover- 
nor of Ireland. | 


May it pleaſe your Excellency,, . . 
II. is is not without paying the greateſt ReſpeR 

due to Your great Birth and Quality, that . 
prefuunt to lay this Tragedy, the firſt Fruits of 
my Labour, at your Lordſhip's Feet; and at the 
ſame time beg your noble Protection, to . 
Work ſo meanly perform'd. This memorable 
Battle, on which the Fate of Ireland then depend- 
ed, was fought' on Sunday, July the iat, 1691. 
The Effects of which, was the entire Subverſion 
FF 
Action which acquir'd To. much glory to the Eng- 
liſh Nation ought not to be forgot, when Matters 
of far leſs Moment are daily adapted :o the Stage. 
This, my Loc, and your Lordſhips ſhining 


N 
; 
* 


- 
OS 


. o 


Character, embolden'd.me to undertake. this Play, 


wherein the Honour of ſeveral of Your 'Lord- 
ſhip's Countrymen are very nearly, concerned: 
That your Excellency may therefore, with your 


illuſtrious Conſort and ſhinirig Offiſpring, 'be-the <4 


laſting Glories of Poſterity, and ſhine in the th- 


mateſt Annals of the Earth, to bea peculiar-Pat- I 


nar 1 3 r | 1 8 . nt 
ern to 8 Ages, ſhall de tlie Prayets of, 
it, 3, 


my Lord, your Excellency's: e 


Moſt Obedient, Humble 


and Devoted Faithful Servant, 


ROBERT ASHTON: 
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EXTRACT from the Hiftory of IRELAND, 
relative tec the weimnorable Bale Which was 
be occaſion of this VRAG 3EDY. 
I Try 8 « 44 | l 1 
NN hg him\ets waves ent bylleving | © 
ere to have emirety. Lelitiquithed the deſign, tent three of 
di port regiments during that ver den che 5 ou) 0 0 war 
5 en held, to refieve 4 8 geerilan;;! RAR 
Aa., | 
e haing the caſe, when a'! things were, fecr 2 pre 
2 body of two _— men wire o greed 
4 e of the river, whillt others mounting 8 
C exteny, were prepare cover ſhe deſign- 
5 am incelſant tire upon — 0 e Locle i 
great Bout t ſuddenly entered the river, ant after a Ade naw cy 5 
made their pulſage good, attacked the ten in feroret parſe,” and 8 
cut off the co jon with St. Ruth's army, which the 3 
Leiſh rceivintg, abandoned the place, ſhifting as 22 as poſſible b 
for theix ſatery, While thoſe frertt whom they expected relief 
wete' 4 e toe flpwly t their aſſiſtance, and fecing the 
:of ihe town now aring to be turned gainit ther, 


e and breaking up their camp, withhew in 
l Mes Augbrim. 
bed Feceived authority front William to publiſn A 

yo all Cacir of che Iriſh as choſe to take the benefit of it; 

be, fr res ſons beft now] by himſelf, the Dutchman had de- 
Fun now to propoſe it. As ſoon as it Was known, num- 

> who were rited by the late misfortune; 100k the 
— of un, and this circumſtance as well as the reproaches 
of thale who remained, determined St. Ruth to alter his plan of 
« defenfive Waf and ſet the fate vf Ireland upon the iſſue of a 
battle while he had yet the means left him of aſſembling an 
army wherewith to make one general cffort. 
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To ihis purpoſe he drew together the garriſons he had ſlation - 

ed in the neighbouring towns, to the number of abont twenty- 
five thouſand men, with whom he had reſolved to face the ene- 
my, - He had encamped this army on a ght in a line which 
had extended two miles; half a mile from the front bel W was 

a a bog with two paſſages, one of whick led to the right, the otter 

to the left of his camp. The paſſage on the le't opened in'o 8 
cornfield, in which, however, only four battalions could form-a- 
front. Farther on-were difficult grounds, and the ruin< of the 
caſtle of Aughrim, where cannon were placed The page to 

the right opened upon ground thut was wier but yet aſſord- 

ed not room for an army. The ſpace between theſe two peſſa-. 
ges was filled with hedges and ditches which were lined with 
* troops, and the reraainder of the army was ranged upon the 
7 heights before the camp. e 5 87 
s Ginkle having ſpent a week in refreſbing his troops at Ath- 
lone, followed with the Fnglih army to Avughrim, from 
whence his approach beiag diſcerned even whilſt at a great diſ-- 
tance, St, Ruth took all precaution to form his troops, in order 
to prepare them for his reception. He himſelf made a ſpeech to 
animate them; the prieſts ran through all the ranke, caufing- 
the men to [wear upon the ſacrament that they would not de- 
deſert their volours, and uſing every argument to inſpire them 
with courage, that the love of their religion, or regard for. 
their own honour and that of their country could diftate HT 
2 This was now indeed a moſt remarkable ſituation; for now once 
7 more was the fate of Ireland brought to a criſis. - Now was the | 
fate of William and of James in that country to be determined, 

as well as that of the Proteſtant and the Catholic intereſt, 

The eyes of all was upon this great cvent, and both parties 
prepared themielves accordingly. AS 27 15 

The Engliſh army jo t vo divilions marched to the right and 

left of the bog, bended towards each other with a defign of 
flanking the enemy, and joining cn the riſing ground, while St. 

Ruth who ftood upon the heights tuffered them to paſs the bog 
with>ut interruption, intending to attack two bodies e para ely, 

before they ſhould be in a condition to aſßit each other: © Far 

this purpoſe, when he found the left wing of. the Englih bait ad- 
vanced into the open ground, he diſpatched moſt of his cavalry | 
mn nder to. ſtrengthen his right———— On this general: Mackay | 
alviſed Ginkle to draw off put of his right wing to the Jefr + 1 
gad in ihe interim ſounding che bog, and finding it not impaſfa⸗ l 
ple. he ordered port his troops to paſs. through it to the cc 

fie'd oa the left, and there to keep their ſtation withovt pre- 

ing upon the enemy, 1 he 2 de ready to flank} them. 
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Afd at the fame time general Talmaſh marched before, in or- 


der to attack the 'caftle of Aughrim. But theſe troops which 


Macksy had ordered to remain inadtive forgot the in function, 


and advanced to wrde whe hne of hedges, where they were re- 


ceived by the krihm with a brifle fire. The latter, however, at 


leagth retited ia order te their enemies on, and the ſtra- 


tagem ſucceeded; for the Eaglimm eager! rived,” tilt 

3 of the communication * Irith Ne between 8 
hedges, they found themſelves furrounded, and fired upon at 
once in their front, flanks, and rear, while their general, who 
Bad not yet overcome the difficulties of the broken ground, 
coufd not give them any aſſiſtance. This falſe ſtep was like 
to have occaſtoned an entire defeat of that wing; for the 
ſoldiers, thus embarraſſed, were obliged to give way on all fides; 
fome -retiring with precipitation to the corn field, whilſt others 
even #$c4 back chrough the bog— This was a very diſagrees 


die ſpectscſe to the Enghh generals, who'as ſoonras they could [ 
dileomber themſetves, * bent all gheir force to that quarter, 


where their friends were diſtzefed, while St. Rath viewing 
from e heights the embarraſſ nent of the enemy threw his bat 
"y fee tires into the air and ſhouted ſer joy, giving thote 

a bim the #Turdnces of what he thought a certain victory. 
Nut the eohſideration of the ſhame, and ſt il more of the danger 
#* the qe fett, woiked vpon the Fn.lifh, hit having ſurmounted 


the pst diffientty, chey not only kept their grornd, but after 


„ rare ſtruggle advanced upon the evemy. The weary St. 


Rut owe Facing the ſcene was about to cha ge, and whſerving 


the td Uivifions of the enemy to the rivbe and left gathering 


8 riing grounds, refolved with all fpeet to pre vent 
N Jonciou.— 


Preparing bimſelf therefore to deſcend 
with a ftrong body of horſe fr m the heights, where he had 
Nitherto wechained, Now, fatd he, “ will 1 drive the Eng- 
fir to the very gates of Dublin.“ | . 

M- Wat reſo eck to fall upon the enemy in a dangerous hal- 
low way, throvgh Which the were to pafs; dut in his way 
ke We in with a carnon-balt, which fo diſkeartened his ſoÞh- 
off that they fff halted and aftewards fled; nor could Su- 
Hef, whos was Tecond in command, when they wee rallied give 
ſuechur to the itmy, bhce havlug deen at enmity with St. 
Nat, Ne Rnew notfiing of chat generaFs plans or difpofition-. 
The whotte rg artdly Was now divided into three bodies, net- 
eſtes of which knew whet pats they were to ac dfon, while 


- te t dh ihne of Cites acmy, conducted dy their generals, 


* Geoghc gan, 


. 
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who ſtil kept that /vniform diſpoſition. with which, they Hall at 


firſt ſer out, and which alone could - procure them, victory, of 
verging towards cach other, found themſelves every moment 
nearer #ttrining their end, and the body of Eng'iſh appoitrted to 
paſs the hollow way having compaſſed their deſign, began to at- 
tack their enemies in flank, who were totally unable to pre- 
vent them; which perceiving, after a ſtrupgle that was vain, 
they fled with precipitation, and abandoned the field to the Eng- 
liſh who gained à complete victory, which however they ſullied 
by their cruelty in 5ranting go quarter to the vanquiſhed, who 
loſt about ſeven ( uſand men in the action and purtuit, toge- 
ther with their cents, Baggage, and military ſtores, which fell 
into the hands of the enemy, whoſe lols amounted to little 
more than ſeven hundred flain in battle. 

It is highly probat1s that the Engliſh owed this victory to 
the death of the French general, who though he was bur il! 
beloved by the Iriſh, and had lo} them Athlone, was yet a good 
general, as James well knew, when he ſent him io take the 
commani, Nor would even the Þſfs of him have been attend- 
ed with ſu h fatal copſequences to the Iriſh, if the diſputes be- 
tween him and Sarsfield had net prevented the latter from be- 
ing acquainted wich the diſpoſitions of the former. After all, 
it muſt be allowed that the Iriſh made 4 molt gallant reſiſtance as 
lng 23 there was any probability of ſuccel-, and therefore de- 
ſerved to be treated as a valltant enemy. * | 

Limerick being the only place of any conſiderable ſtrength 
remaining in the hands of the Ir th, thither the fugitives re- 
treated, and thither Ginkle prepared to follow them, taking all 
the places which lay in the Wiy, and Galway among the reſt, 
the garriſon of which town were permitted, by the articles of 
cpitulation, to retire to Limerick, where in all likelihood 
they were of more differvice' than uſe to their countrymen-that 
were cooped up Within the mies of that place 
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TO 
| Mr. ROBERT ASHTON. 
On his Play if the Battle of AUG HRIM. 


| Hen Youth appears ſo ſoon in queſt of Fame, 
| And as a Sportſman bravely meets his Aim, 

1 | 4 hs | » 

W | The Herd of Critics for a Share contend, 
| And find ſuch Faults they know not how to mend; 

'8 Wh: 1ſt as an Eagle ſoaring in the Sky, 

* You dare their pleen and all their Rage defy, 

[ For, Sir, with greateſt Pleaſure I ſurvey | 

| [ A bens eclips d by this your tragic Play; 

' 


"The Plot lo noble, and in every Line, 

Both Wit and Eloquence 'peculiar ſhire. 

Here we may view, how, in a crimſon Field, 

Britain's dread Sons taught France and Teague to yietd, 

Withſtood their Fury in Hibernia's Cauſe. | 

Then furely ſuch a Theme deſerve Applauſe; 

For ſure you are alone, Fame juſtly ſays, 

The firſt Hibernian Bard who merits Bays : 

Then 45h'on never fear, the Chace purſue. 

Court her, the fhes ſrom us, but vields to you; 

Embrace the T:fk, and in the End you'll find 

That Honour waits to crown a itudious Mind, 

*Fheiamiorous Lark, who firſt rece ves its Breath 

Wirhin ſome verdavr Turf low on the Earth, 

Afﬀumirg Strength, her wanton Breaſt the hea ves, 
nd from her Neſt the loſty Sky ſurveys,, 

F hen clap: her wings, and ftrives to fly in vain, 

| The little Songſter's forc'd to fall again; 

But ftriving ſtill, and taking, better Care, 

She ſoars aloft, and mounts into the Air; 

So may you riſe with Fame, and ſtill excel, 

And your chief Glory be in writing well. 


| CuARITIES UsuER, T. C. P. 
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OTTER e N e 
NY YO I A NYE 


PROLOG U E. 


128 IA nou 1 

WE crave your Avdience, Judges of the Age, un een 

Whilſt a renowned Story mounts our & al v | ot 25 
Hervie Deeds and Aughr is . 
With War and Bloodſhed, ſwells our ſeenes Te-night, RELIES. 
Never did Ceſar do an Aion bolder, 
And was our Authvr but a little older «date: ln) 
Not Pompey's Trishes, for grent Mpiο Fame, 3 N 
Could once compare with glorious William's Name: 
'Tis true, the 1riſ> found it to their Coſt, . 2 
They fought that Battle bravely which they ſoſ t.. 
Even like Hectors as for a Time they ſtood, 
And ere they run, they dy'd the ou n Blood; 
Nor great Fharſaliay me the A C Wm. 
Could ever yet ſo great a Wondef boaſt; ra ran 
But ſhould the Play fall ſhort upon my Truth, 
You may impute it to our Author's Youth ! N Ep fc 
Scarce Tender ywreaty,s faiths childiſh Age, 
To bring ſo great a Subject to the Stage, 

Then Critics Judge with Temper as you Gt, 

Nor let not Malice, od es · vule your Wat, 
For if yaw do, by ve we'll, art your Pit: 
Sit not like Dog in * ens. te 
Tikit will not eat, nor ihr hofe who canner 
For fure you would be bofd, fvouldit von pretend 
To damn a Play that CAR TUT will defend. 
No, Critics, rather firſt in Duty riſe, 
And ſpeak Lord's Camper er's Virtue to the Skies; 
Let all our Cannon with'their Stoke convey | 
His ſhining Glories to the ambient Sea: 
O ſpeak his Fame to each remoteſt Ile, / 
To Eupf rat, and the famous Nilas, a 
Ard may Hibernia long enjoy a Friend 
Like him, to ſhelter, govern, and defend. * 
Now te the Ladies we ſubchit the Cauſe, 
And from their Eyes expect to gain Applauſe; 
For at the Firſt our Author too a Care 
To find 2 little Love to plcafe the Fair. / 
Then, Ladies, pray do Juſtice every Way, 
Pity his Youth. and ſtrive to fave his Play; 
But if it muſt be damn'd, why de away. 
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Colonel Talbot, © 
— Goren Ones It Ir iſh Colonels 


— SI N r Nw- 


| PERSONS! REPRESENTED. 


3 M E N. 
214-25 4 $i 
2 de Gl, General of the Rngliſh, 
Marquis N * PEN 


General Tan. 


uvig Jo 
a General 1 of he Lag Arm) 
General 2 3. : er. | 


Colonel Herbert, 
Colonel Earles,. * 21% Colonels, 


Monſieur St. Ruth, General of the Iriſh... 


Sarsfield, Lord tan 
General nn 5504 


40, Generals. | 


A 'A young Engliſh Gentleman of 


- Fortune in Love with Colo- 
Sir Charles Godfry, , nel Tatbot's Daughter, and 
hon a Volunteer in the Ji 


Army. 


WOMEN, _ 7 
 Fomina, Colonel Talbet's Daughter. 1 
Lucinda, Wife to Colonel Herbert. 


IVith Officers, Saldiers, IA 3 G uard, 
| and Altend inis. 


8 C = N E. The kriſh Camp, near Athlone, 
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ACT 1 SCENE: Lows E 


EN A 

The Pla pens with a.martial Soune * Ket- 

tle Drums'and Trumpets. belind ile Stenes, 

after which the Cu tain goes up and diſcs- 

vers Ft. Ruth, Lord Sarsfield, and Cone! 

Gordon ONeal, as 2 * in Cones 5, Jing 
rye and came we forward. 3 


* Ruth: . ; I. a 1 4 
Seele "I « Kids in our Cup we lie, 
And from vur Lines the Britisb Force d. fy; | 
Though in their Cauſe both Dutch and Danes dovjoin 
To boaſt their dear bought Conqueſt of the Boyn. 


. * 
From 1 r= TR e 5 My 
dome Rejoicing in their Camp To-day, | 
För in the Air Tec Ad Afar, 

Their Enſigns waving in th Pomp of War, 

Their Cannon firing, and the Smoke ariſe,, 

As with their Acclamations reach the Skies. 

Belfgye me, SF, thei 11h\nds do C 
Sag ing e Ack th + Orenge King, os % | 
'The vicious Allies do ſome Fort inveſt, 

Or elſe their Fleet has cannqnaded Breſt; 

But let _ _ in Flanders fo proceed, 


By, us t Fr mall be . X 
Oi nd we. w dif play 5 
1 Kae. H„e aw 25 


Thoſe Nun e. Keane that pollute the Soil, 


And grow both ſat and wanton with your Spoil ; 
For which great Lær i ANN f he Land, 
Hath ſent me here your Army to command. 
Sars. We ſtand indepted to the Qhriſtian King, 
7 Sir, to you, who do thoſe Succours bring. I Boro- 
may you live in martial Pomp to wield ing. 
Sits ero's Sword, the Truncheon, or the Shield, 

{ee our King and, Race of, Prieſts are ſent 2 
* all cheir Relics into Banifhment. 0 LW. 
Our Stare is ſunk, and now on every Side, - A8 
The Pope and Triple. Crown ane both deny'd. 


Our Foe the Metropolitan commands, bh 
And all the Pow pol wreſted from our Hands, "1 
No Garrifon we hold to call our own, 


But Limerick, Galway, and ſtout Athlone. o * 
Which you, my Lord, have ſeen from yonder Ground, 
With Britiſh Teams quite beleagur'd round. 
From whence our Letters ſay that every Morn 
They ſtand in Danger of a general Storm. 

O'Neal. Fear not, my Lord, but ſcorn che Revoluten, 
And like great Cato mile at Perſecution. 
When that brave Renan found his aged Hand, 
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No longer could defend his native Land, 

Againſt himſelf the ſatal Sword he drew, 

Aad with it pierc'd bis guiltleſs body through, 
Then let us, Sir, like him diſdain co fly, 
But dig our Graves in Honour ere we die, 


Or like true honeſt Souls retrieve our Liberty. ] 
St. Rixth, There _ the Genius of the Common- 
wel, CEE 


A thought ſo noble ſuirs the great O'Neal ; 
"Thy Predeceſſors with Reroie Fame, | 
Once quell'd Erthagiſes the haughty Dane, 
When he in Triumph lay ;encamp'd. between 
he Hill-of Tærab and the lofty Screen; 
hey croſs d the Boyn, and in the dead of Night 
Slew all his Guards, and put his Froops to flight. 
Jeſt ſome as 'T'ygers weltering all in Gore, 
And drove the Reinnant to their frozen Shore; 
Thus, like brave Souls, by one courageous Stroke, 
They ſreed {iibernia from the Danifs Yoke. 
Then thall a Saul like your's be kept in awe, 
By England's Power or their proud Nefſau ? 
Nu-—ttay—his Crown ſhall al. !“h 
Nay his Dominions moulder by degrees, 
As Leaves in Autumn with'ring of the Trees. 
James ſhall return, and with great Pomp reſtore 
Our Kemi/h Worſhip to the Lind once more, | 
And drown theſe Heretics in crimſon Gore. = 
Cars. When that day comes, which | moſt with to {ce 
We'll ſtrip the Branches from their Orange Tree, 
Lop down his Boughs, whilſt this true ſriſß Hand 
Shall ſcourge thoſe &nglifh Vi off the Land ; 
Then ſhall our Monks and 1 Las all return, 
And holy Incenſe on our Altars burn, | 
Whoſe arduou: Sinoke ſhall penetrate the Air. 
| I Hen ſounds within.) 
St. Ruth. Hark ! a Poſt arrives who docs ſome Mei- 
ſage bear. 1 | 
B 


—_ > —_ ry —_—_— 


— 
— 
— 


— — — — — — 


' 
x 
. 
' 
: 


———— — e — —— — 


meg 
—— — 


— — 
— 


” ow — 


2 - 
?U— — —ñ— — 


— hel — — 
.. ͤ AAA — ? P ꝗqAꝗKnn •v , , 
: 


14 The Batth of AUGHRIM : Or 
Enter a Poſt. 
With important News I from dne a am ſent, 


We p Rr ane the General's Tent. 


gars Behold the General, there your Meffage tell. 
St. Ruth. 7 your Meſſage, are our Friends all 
W 
Pot. Pardon me, Sir, the fatal News 1 bring, 
Like Vultures Poiſon every Heart ſliall Ring. 
Athlone is loft wit hout your timely Aid, 


At fix this Morning an Aﬀavlt was made, 


When under Shelter of the Bririſß Cannon, 

Their Grenadiers in Arn our took the umme; 

Led by brave Captain Sundys, who with Fame 
Plung'd to tis Middle in the rapid Stream: 

He led them thro Now wh undaunted Ire, 

He gained the of all our Fire; 
Being be le by his Grenadiers, 1 
Though Butlers fle ww like Hail about their Ears, 

And — this time they enter uncontroul'd. 

$1. Ruth, Dare all the Force of England be fo bold, 


J. attempt tofform fo brave a Town, when 1 


With all Hiber nia Suns of War am nigh. 
Return; and if the Bens dare purſue, 
Tell chem d. Ruth s near, and that will do. 
Poſt. Ke "Ai would" a much better chan your 
| ame, T4 5 | 
Se. Ruth: Bear r a Anfer, F end from 
" w hence vou eume. 
[ Exit si. 


Fart. Send ſpeedy Suecours and cheir Fate prevent, 
You know hot yet what Mi, ens dure attempt. 
I know the Ergliſh PoWaride is ſuch, 
To boaſt of fothihg, thengh they havard much, 
No Force or Rae theit F ury can repel, 
Nor would they fly from all the Devils in Hell. 
S/. Ruth. Name them no more, my Lord, but pray 
ſorbear, 
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Iwill not aid them by my Name I ſwear ; 
is but a Scoff, a Ridicule to try, 
Would I out brave em in the Victory. 
Dare Britiſh Force attempt to make them yield, 
When as the Sultan I command the Fiel. 
Fart. Boaſt not, my Lord, but rather take a View 
Of What thoſe Britons did in France ſubdue, 
See what their Edward did on Crefſy Plain, N 
Or where at Ppiſtiers he the Field did gain; 
Then tell would choſe Britons tear your Name, 
Though Pm their Foe, I muſt eſpouſe ſo ſar, 
The Engli/þ Honour in the Feats of War; 
To ſay with Glory they would rather die, 
Ere they with Shame would from a Million fr. 


Ealer Colonel Fate 


Ft. Ruth, Brave Colonel Talbot, thy vidtorious Hand, 
Nurtur'd in Arts of War, can befl command, 

Thou Iriſh Scipis, let your Word acon-e, 
Pronounce your Thoughts, ſay thall we aid Aublone ? 

Tulb, Pardon me, Sir, I fear Its paſt your Aid, 

For from a riſing Ground I now ſurveys ' | 
The Britifb Standard on che Walls duplay d, 
No further confirmation need you crave, 

That Town is loſt which you deny d to ſave. 
Sars. — ſce, my Lord, what Pugliſo Hearts 

can do; 2 eee, e 


St. Ruth. They dare not, Sir, the news cannot be 
true. ee e 721 W s" 
Talb. * true, by Heay'n!: you'll find it to your 
ols, VT 
I faw the Walls o'er ſpread with George's Croſs. - 
And with Remarſe, juſt as a pointed Dart, 
Snot from a Thunder-bolr, it pierc'd my Heart; 
his I beheld and hear their Cannon roar, 3 26d þ 
I turn'4 my Back, and would behold no more. 
| B 2 


The Baith of AUGHRINMI: Or, 
Enter: Major r Dork INGT ox. 


Der. Mi ſortune, Dexth, and, Horror ! On, the 
Grieff x | 1 
As hlone is loſt, and no is paſt R. ne. 
The flying Soldier from the Town do-run, 
And now for Sheiter to che Camp they come. 
St. Ruth. Then it is ſurely ken en paſt a doubt 
Haſte, order my Guards to march and beat em ovt, 
| Sar. Eaſily ſaid, could they as ſoon obey. 
We'd make the Scellums ſor their Entrance pay; ; 
But yet I fear, in an unlucky Hour, 6b 
They will not fly from vou, nor all your Power 
Dor. The Works that face our Cap are yet entire, 
And now their Guns againſt our Tents do fire; 
Except we ftraight decamp by your Command, 
There's not a Tent in all our Lines can ſtand, 
St. — 8 loiter not dus found to * or: 
"TORE 
Decamp and march to Milton raſs to Nigut, 
And in Order all to Aug heim fi, 
For there's the Spot on which'1'lt chooſe to die 


Or by the dint of Sword my Fortune wry, 1 
Haſte, ſee the Tents ſtruck with care, and all thine 
done, 


And draw them off wichove ds beat of Drum. 

; f [Exeunt Dorrington, Talbot 4 O'Neal. 

Sev; Be calm my Soul, by ſwelling ſpleen AHauge, 

And curb the boiling madnefs of my Rage ; 

Now let the Earth be in a Chavs hurl'd, 

bs Earthquikes rife and overthrow the World, 
Vapors veil the duſky Air, 

— . — ſink beneath Deſpair, 

Let Sol and Cynibia now withdraw their L'z' t 

And let the — rs no longer rule the Night, 


But let the Courſe of Mature be extinguiſh'd quite. 
Oh Heavens! Athlone is loſt, that lovely Seat, 


The Fall of Moufeur S. RUTH. 
The pride of Empire; and the Throne. of gtate, 


Thy Sons are flanghter'd; and thy Walls benaty d,, 
Becauſe chat Traitor would not Nad thee Aid ; 


But I'll revenge the pry = _ __ all, 


The Crime is great, t 
[Dur. 
Come, draw=——and ter your Sword afford your Hearr 
Rehe 
St. Ruth. Conſider Sarsfield, I am here your Chief. 
Your Country's Ruin would attend your Strife z 
Sars. No thought but that alone could ſave your 
Life ; + [Puts up, 
That binds my — or by the Lord, Eber, | 
Fd ſend your Soul ro wallow in Deſpaic. 7 | 
St. Ruth, 9 5 ſend oy Soul ! there conjure you. 
For know, proud Traitor,” you are now doo bold; 
Deteſted ſrom my Camp you ſhall be driven. 


WMithout the hopes of finding Aid from Heaven. 


$ars. You dare not drive me, nor I wont obey. 
Yet know, curſt Mongrel here I will not ftay ; 


I'll quit your Camp, then ſhall 2 find, 
There's not an ub Soul will Ey beb 


'Then with the Remnant of my 2 
PII drive your Frog de vourers off the. Land. 
My Eyes like Bafivifts thall dart you through, 
Then will I next the Britiſh Power z. 
Without your Aid, I will their force defeat, 
To free my Country, and my loſt Eſtare*: 
Mean while, let Vengeance, War and public Shame, 
Frace — damm d fe If, your Country and-your Name. 
JExit. 


ge. ners, Sobus. 


St. Ruth. Infulted, and abandoned! Oh ve Gods 
95 ever Man meet ſuch. unequal Odds! 
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Sent by my King to fave a ſtubborn Crew, 
Who withwPerdition would my life purſue, 


But hold m Heart, diſpel thefe timorous Fears, 


For lo ! O'Neut and CHOIR appear. 
MT 
| Enter Donnixeron, 1189 and ON 
bo 1 5 ; 
0. Neal. Your © Orders are obeyed, ef "Lord, the 
{ 3 a * 7 Þ 2 Fg: : 

bab vour Horſe 85 out of 8 wy 
Your leſt, the Centre, and the Royal Train, 
Are on their march, and have forſook the Plain. 

St. Ruth, Suctels | attend em, bur, O'Neat I fear, 
The boiſtercas Surges of our Fare are near. | 
A-glean.of Horror does my V'tals/dawp, 

I fear Lord Lucan has forſook our Comp. 
(Neal. _ * e pgs A the Hero ſhouſd . 
The thought like Ligbwniks blaſts me to the Heart. 
As I rode through our Lines to move” this way, 
He marthal'd fofth his Troop: in bright array 
And with à ſmile, which ſpoke his inward u IM 
He boldly bid them ſpread his Banners ſorth. 
This, Sir, I beard ; then next his Sword he drew, 
Mounted his Steed und bid them all purſue, 


Their Coy*try's Freedom, and its doit redeem, 


From ſervike Bands — Bur when he (ound Fa lee”, 

His forward Inchinations every way, 

He way d his Arm aloft, and bid me tay, 

To join bis Party, time will thew the weſt. | 
Loe Rub. Thy News, Eke rutlling Torrens, have 

BY detug'd my dreaſt. 

Bur haſte, O'Neal my Friend, and overtake 

His r:th 140 ves, and for thy Conntry's ſoke. 

To his gremt breaſt the t! reatning Danger ſhew, 

Enteeat him, nay, beſecck him not to go, 

Bring him to Aim. and if you prevail, 

When we are 30 ned, we wii; ur Foe: ** l. 


The Fall of Monfeur S RET. 5 


Do this, brave Friend, with 1 on abt, 
Whilſt in the Rear ! ſhall mate ge For our flizhr, - 
— St. Ruth, Jorrington "aud ON, 


1 Coil Tas folur. CS et ta 
Talbot.” _— he deſert, Je Powers! 1 will, got 


ſtay 
Bur like Lord dy yh bear my Troops away, 
Confound the Boxgre ere I do retire, 
And ſet Olympus on a flime of Fire: 
For ſure the Gods our ruin do decree. 


Enter Sir CHARUES: Goprasy, — 1 


Sir Char. By the account ſhe gave, this muſt be he. 
. {Afide. 


| 14 "Feels, 
That you would add ſome moments to his Days. 
Talb. Wrap me not in Confuſion, but explain 


Your wrongs, voung Soldier, and from whence you 


Bchold a Strap ger kneels and humbly prays, 


came. . 
Sir Char. My heart, enfrat 4 by dbl es inward 
bleed, N 


I Talhat is your Name Tw aan proceed. 
Tub. Strange Youth, it nie. and pray diſcloſe. 


(He riſes. . 
With free acceſs the Auden of your Woes. . 
} Sir Char Then, Sr, to ret you all my final Cafe, 
I am a Briton of a Sox n Rice; | . 
S.r Charles Go-tfrey is my lawſul Name, ce LOO 
My Father, in our late great Mor: reb's reign, 1 
Was by a band of Villains baſely lain. 
He being dead, I was of Friends bereſt, 
One virtuous Sitter only had ] left, 
And the is wedded, as I needs mud own, 
To Colonet Herbert now beſore Athlone. 
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Thither was I going, when by chance Iſpy'd, 
Thy Daughter 8 a Foreſt ſide, 23 
I ſtood ama d, and view'd ber oer and o'er, 
And as I view d, alas ! ITovd the more. 
She ſeem'd fo charming te to my rawſh'd Eyes, 
That mighty Juno hovering from the ſkies, 
Drawn by her Pracacis through the liquid air, 
Muſt wh her throne to one ſo killing fair. 
Tals. Eloquence ell turn d; young Marcus, what 


remains ? 
Sir Char. Her beauteous Charms have ſee my — 
on flames. 
When on my Knees I did for Mercy ſue, 
Her anſwer was, I muſt appeal to you. 
Then, noble Sir, if mercy is confin'd 
Within the Dictates of a Warrior's Mind, 
Impower this Sword to ſerve her heavenly Charms, 
Fil court her in the Field by deeds of Arms, 
In ſpite of Death, and all its loud Alarms. 
Talk Thy ſuit-ſhall be accepted gallant Foul, 
Let me inform our General, St. 'Ryutrb, 
I he receives you, then I pawn m Oath, 
Win her, ihe ſhall be yours, and blcfs you both. 
Sir Char How ſhall wy Gratitude reward your 
care ? 
Tulb. Follow to Aughrim for we ſtand it there : 
By force of War make 72 your rightful claim, 
And Wreaths of Laurel for our Monarch gain. 
Sir Cbar. Now, like the Mariner, I leave the ſhore, 
And put to Sca in ſearch of golden Ore, a 
Thro boiſterous Surges plough the troubled main, 
Midſt Rocks and [Fempetts, and at laſt attain 
A bay of Love, and pleaſure for my pain. 


The End of the Fit ACT. 
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ACT I senf q FS 


SCENE, the Plain of e at.five.in a e. 
The Iriſh Camp aud the wo of Aughrim appearing 
al a Diffarce, £24 # 


- 2 n . een and be., 


7 E Gods, book down and fo a 1 HN 
By cruel for; une thus beuray d bn 
A Sacrifice to Faies = | 
A Youth 1 love, and be is brave, 1% 4313-2 
Like mighty Mars ordain'd to I ve, ee 
But yet to capt iuatr. . 


, - — 3 3 FF 
— wh mY II. 1. 2514413: T4» 1 F; 


Come all ye Nymp __ ever hnew . 

I#hat Cupid er his darts. coul do, N 

Dios car uno m nnn 

Pity my pain ye Maid and know | V 

[ love, hui cannot tell bim ſo ; © x N | 
| Then melt each Hear! of done. 7 0 


Immortal Gods, ſome pity ſhew 3 . | 
On conſtant Lover here below. a N 1 
| I hom Dangers do ſurround, | ' | 
Let them wt laft, .avhen all is elear, » | 
Enjoy their Love and only dear , 2 

And lei mw Foys abound. |; 


22 The Baie of AUGHRIM: . 
| oY, e 


But if #he Pravere do dere 
That I muſt looſe my Liberty, 
Diſtracted will J un. 1 
To ſeek ſome diſmal flat Grove, © 
There fall a Victim to my love, "IF 
ß be quite , 


[She riſes and comes forward, 
Hail, ſweat Hibornia, hofpitable me, 
More rich than Egypt with o er flowing Nile; 
Fair garden of the Earth, thy fragrant Plains 
Are ſeats of War, and thy ſweet purling Streams 
All run with blood, and vengeance Teems to trace 
The ſhining Remnant of Ab RW. 


Enter Sir cn Gonrary, 5 
Sir Char, See how fair Venus, like dhe breaking 


Wich Virgin bluſhes does the Plains adorn, 1 

The gleamy Dainps of Night ſhe does controul 3 

And darts her Rays to cher my droopmg Sout. 4 

Oh! my Jemijna, liſten while I fax 1 

The News I bring thall bleſs the breaking Der? 

2 riſes _ is Eaſtern Beat FR = 
o crown thoſe Joy: my Tongue can ſeare repeat. 2 
Jem. Wit You bs this, Ar Knight, you would in- 

part ? ; x : : : . | bs 

Sir Char. Such as has raisd a Sun-ſhine in my 

Thy gallant Sire has granted all ehy Charws, 

With all thy heavens, to theſe tranſported. Arma. 
Jem. Oh! name not Joys like theſe for heaven's 


ſake, 
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What, is not love, nay, Fortune both at Stake? 

You ſee my Countryꝰs Fate redu&dfo low, 

To try a Gameſter's chance for ane poor throw. _. 
Sir Char. Let not a thought fo Vain as this perplex 

The brighteſt Star of all thy beauteous Sex.: _ | 

For if your Country ſhould in danger be, | 

By Heaven ! I fwear I'd die to fet it free: 

Inſpir'd by you I'd ruth againſt wy fate, 

Like Saledine, and all your Foes defeat. 

Then ſaireſt on the Earth, do not deſpair, _- 

For heaven, who formed you fo divinely fair, 

Will make your ſafety its peculiar care. 
Jem. Forbear, Sir Knight, the language I deteſt ; 

Could thoughts like theſe inflame a Virgin's Breaſt, 

At this ſad time, when Love's auſpacious charms 

Are all 4eclin'd for martial deeds of Arms? 

And at my throbbing heart there's ſamething too, 

Whiſpers within, that Men are ſeldom true: 
Sir Char. Witneſs with me, ye Gods] who rule the 
1: Ec . | 

How far 8 is beyond a lie; 

If diſſemble, may I ever he 

A fad example to Poſterity! . e 

When firſt your ſair angelic Form I view d, 

The God of Love my ſiberty ſubdu d. 

From your fair Eyes he ſtole a fatal Dart, 

And ſheath'd it reeking in my captive Heart; 

Nothing therefore can end my raging pain, 

Unleſs for love you grant me love again; 

For if you do my fervent ſuit deny, 

I like the Phenix in my neſt will fry, 

'TilF cruel Death ſhall finith all the ile. "35 208 

And Fin ſcorching flames give up my Life "Y 2 


= 


Then as my Ghoſt to Paradiſe ſhall go. 
l praiſe hae gar in you legte bel, 
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Jem. Can flattery like this proceed from. one 
hom all my thoughts are ſolely fed upon; 
Your Eloqueoce divine my heart does move, \ 
And now, in ſpite of Virtue, I owt love. 5 
Here, tale my Hand, 'ris true, the gift is ſmall, 
But, when TI can, I'd give you heart and all. 
Sir Char. Thapks to the Gods ! who ſuch a preſent 
gave, 
Such radiant graces ne'er could Man receive; 
For who on Earth has &er ſuch tranſports known ? 
What is the Turkiſh Monarch on his throne, 
Hem'd round with ruſty Swords in pompous ftate 7 
Amidſt his Court no joys can be ſo great, 
Retire with me, my Soul, uo longer ſtay, 
In public view, the General moves this way. [Exeunt. 
[4 Fhurish of Trumpets within. 


Enter St. Ro rn, Doanixcron, me ON. 


St. Ruth, Je Sarefeld oben return' ? 0 bleſs the 
"Day ! 
Draw out 0 troops to line the Hero's way ; - 
Amidft our Shouts in triumph ſhall he tome, 
Like great Emilius when he enter'd Rome, £ 
In pomp, bedew'd with Maredonian tears. 
Dor. bois * wore, nn. che brave appears 


| Enter Sersfu te, FY 


St. Ruth. XA ſtand ang dien here I Con- 

queſt ends. [Embracing 

Thrice welcome to my Heart, the belt of {a 
The Rock on which 800 Holy Faith * ; 

May this our Metin as 2 tempeſt, mal "0 

T be vaſt Fourdation of Britannia Foal : 
Lear up their Oronge Plants, and overwhelm 
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The ſtrongeſi Bulwarks of the British Realm 


Then ſha!l their Dutch and Hanoverians fall, 


And James ſhall ride ia Triumph to White- Hall. 
Then, to protect our Faith, we will maintain 
An Inquiſition here, like that in Spain. . 
Sarg. Mot bravely: urg'd my Lord; your (kill I 
own, ; | 
Would be unparallel'd had you ſav'd Athlone. 
St. Ruth Probe not thoſe wounds anew, leſt they 
create * 
Some ſreſh commotions to draw on our Fate; 
But rather let us ſome example ſhew, 
And, iſſue forth on the Imperious Foe, g | 
Who now comes on, like ſwelling Waves, which roar, 
To daih on Rocks, and brake againſt the Shore. 
The lateſt Letters from my Spies do ſay, 
That near the River Suck the Britons * 
Secur'd of Conqueſt, and will hither come, 
Like boiſterous Surges guided by the Moon. TILE 
Dor. There fear em not, whilſt here we lie ſe- 
eure, | 
As ever Guiſcard did in great Nmure, 555 
You ſee, my Lords, our Camp on every Side, 
Is both by Art and Nature fortify'd ; 
For Si tuation, not a Spet of Ground 
Like this in all Iſibernia can be found. 


<4 An Alarm wither. 


Enter Coloxel Tas or haſtily. 


Tal. To Aris, my Friends 1 the Englecb are in fight 

And, in contempt of Death, reſolve to ige 

V ear, like Furies they advance. 

In open War, to dare the Power of France 

Their echoing Shouts the pregnant Vallies fill, 8 

And all our Works are leveld oa the Hull ; ay", - ER 
| * | 
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"Our Sconts no l6nger at this Poſt ean ſtay, f 
But fall like ſno that gently thaws away. + 


St. * your Care to march with preſen 
Zul. Your Orders, Sir, with ſpeed ſhall be obey'd. 


\ [Draws his Sword," and Exit. | 


Drums beat within. 
St. Ruth. Come, let us arm, my Friends, and at the 


Heid, | 
Of every Regiment Jet a Maſs be ſajd:; 


Draw forth our Army in the beit Array, 


To try the Foftune'ot this doubtful Day.; 

For ſure theſe Exgliab Scellums, void of fear, 
Deſign to force our Lines, and fight us here.; 
But thould they come, their late victorious- Band 


Shall fall like Wheat before a-Reaper% Hand. 


Der. Burfirſt, my Lord, I hold it beſt, that we | 


On Kilchmmodon poſt our Cavalry. 


Behind theſe Hedges let ſume. Forces ſtand, 

That may the Centre of the Rog command, 

Then ſhall we fee, for all their great Deſigus, 

If Scanderberg himſelſ dare force our. Lines. 1 
6 [4 ſecond Alarm avithin. 


Puter Si Chaxtes Goprrey, bis Swvord drawn 


and Bld. 


Sir. Char. Arm, quickly arm, why ſtand ye loitering 
here, Fades, 
In cold Debares, the conquering-For is near. 


Wo 
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Brave Cunningh#s Dragoons, Sir Albert, at their 


Head, | 
Have pav'd the Field all over wich the Dea l; 
'Beſore the gallant Knight no force could ſtand, 
But all ſubmitted' to his mighty Hand. 
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More could I ſay, but Horror ſtops my Speech. 
St. Ruth, Nay, tell out the worſt young Soldier, I 
) beſeech. | ; 

Sir Char. Alas! my Heart, I tremble to explain, 
But ſinee I muſt— Talbot the great is Thin, 

Lord portlend's Horſe approach the mortal Fight, 
With Sword in Hand, and put our Troops to flight : 

This Talbet faw, and like a Hero bold, 

Diſdaining Life, he ſcorn'd to be controul'd, 

But, as a Mars, amidſt the throng he run, 

And there he ftood like Marble to the Sun, 

Till being flank'd and hack'd on every fide, 

By Multitudes oppreſs'd be bravely dy'd : 

Iftrove in vein, and by his Side I ſtood, 

Till as you ſee, I dyd my Sword in blood. 

Sars. There: fell:as brave a Soul, with Honour fwd, 
As ever yet by force.of Warexpird 111 
Then fly to Arms, and, ſor his ſake-who dyd l 
Purſue and charge the Foc onrewery fde. 

St, Ruth. Then loiter not, and ſaund to Arms-with 


1 


| And for his Lie temuboufand Ress thai! bleed , 
Vengeance and War, their. Lagiens thall devaur; : 

Athlone was-ſyaees, but. Aughtim hall he (our. 
But to defeat-rhem, . With mne aſe, Lies, _ 
"Tis beſt, we guartd-the: Pass obne 
Then haſte, RN and ſec. che Cuaſtle ll. 
With Muſqueteers, as we before def M 3, 1 
Draw, up your Troaps, in order to ſuſtain | 
The Briton's Fire, and the Ground maintain. 
You know, my Heroes, have oft imbrud 
Theſe Hands in Blood, and Hereſy ſubdu'd, * 
So, on this Day, Rome's Banners ſhall be ſpread, 
Do fend theſe Locuſts reeling to the Dead. 858 
Our Church thall bleſs you, ande her Saints ſhall pray. 
Wn hat we may: gain the Glory of the Baß; 
Leæuis ſhall guard you, Linyſelf will wiel! | 
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This uy and Os yo Vernin off he Field. 


[Exeur, nd. 


[Drums and Trumpet within 


Enter Gert Soldiers bearing hs Body of bh 
nel TALBOT on their e „ ep lay 
him Gas: on the Stage. hg tt.) 


A $2.2. 129 
| 7 5 tap? 6:4 1 X. 15 L. 
: Enter Jammin, Lata 143% 3 
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Jem. on — he dend . Soul + is al 


Witneſs ye Gods 2 did with Pame expire; 

For Liberty — a Sacrifice wes made. 79 57, 

And fell like Pompey, by ſome Villains Blade. f * 

There lies a breathleſs: Corpſe, whoſe Soul ne'er knew 

A Thought but what was always juſt and true 

Look down from Heaven, ye God: of Peiice and Lene 

Waft him „with Triumph, to the Ihrones above; 

And, oh ! ye winged Guardians of the Skies, 

Tune Aa ens rh , and ſing his Obſequies ! | 
riends-ftand E-Whilt I embrace the Ground r 

— he lies - and bathe each mortal . | 

With briniſh' Tears, chat like to Torrents run 

From theſe ſad Eye—Ob! Heav'ns ! Pm wadſone, 2 

2285 . down on the Body. 5 


i 


Enter Sir csv Govrury He _ ber. 


Sir Char. Why do theſe precious 5 like Foun- 
: tains flow, 
To drown the radiant Heaven that lies below ? 
Dry up your Tears, I truſt his Soul, ere this, 
Has reach/ the * of eternal Bliſs : 


„ Fare ber- . WTI. 29 


Selzer bear hence the 1 out of . 
Jen. 'Qb tay—ye Myrd' der, ceale 0 7 uits: 
50 5 39. 
gee how he-glares af ede he ne . 
Tbe Cloud open, and he mounts the Skriv f- 
On ſee his blood, it ſhines reſulgent bright, 
I ſee him yet cannot lpoſe him quite, 
But till purſne him or- Land loofe my fight. 
Sir Char, Patience, my Soul, diſpel theſe guſhing 
| "Tears F 
For ſee your Godfrey by your Side ippeats. 1 

Jem. "Tis true thy Sight is, at this fatal Time, | 
Welcome as Rain __ a Sea-bura'd Cie 
But oh! my Grief Þ need ne more diſoloſe, .. 
You ſee the mangled Cauſe of all my Woes. 

Sir Char. I ſaw-bim plain, that is no Cauſe at all; 
For though he dy'd, he did with Honour fall; 
Though l. The the Sun, when darken'd by 9 x 
You for a whale your beautequs Beams do ſhroud, 
But when the Eclipſe is paſt, and darkneſs oer, 
You ſhine much brighter than you did b 
Thou fair Diana /—-retire with me this. Var, 
View there our Army, drawn in Pop Arra ** ad 
Amidſt their Ranks, inſpir'd by you, Pl y, | 
So underneath thy Banners 8 die: 4 
But ſhould I fall beneath the force of Arms, | 
Let no proud Victor dare to ſhare your We 
Rather firſt find me welt'ring with the'Slatn, 5M | 
Let thy blood too, like Dew enrich the Plain, "= I. | 7 f 
To mix wich mine in one united Stream. FM 3 


5 age Ws"; N | 
The End of the: Second A 0 * * 
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ACT. . SCENE 1 5 


8 ENE changes, 10 ”—_ bern b 


Enter Ai ea 1 Colonel 8 avith 
their Saen, . — „ om fings. RN NN. 


ARCHn, 8 bake 0 vour ground 
Let all your fprightly Trumpets ſound 
To Vs and we will confound © 

| Os Tho: Foes to the Revolution 


1 


Great . "he Monarch of the Field 
In ſhining Pomp, with Sword and! Shield, 


Shall lead us on, and make them yield 
| To. the glorious Revoluii ion. 
N Our dies Guns, ke Pects of Thunder, 
8 Shall füll the Foe with Fear and Wonder, | 
* vs * the Pope and Devil under, 
F | * ſupport. the Revolution. 


Miry- Britain's Sons the Battle try, 
Fo make theſe tim'rous Bug- bears fly, 
'Fhen ket each loyal SubjeR cry 
— Succeſs to the Revolution 


n. Falle Moifitur St. RUTH. 3. 


Long live great Milla may he reign 
To curb tae Pride of France and Spain, 
And with his evnquering Sword maintain 1 
» | . 4888 404 glorious Revolution. 


+ x 0 " a SL C 
* 1 * 1 * > * 8 2 en 
— d a } , 8 


Thus far our Artz Vetorioully proceed; 


. 
x 


y whoſe great force N bur Brethren muſt be freed : 

or ſee, my Herbert, now the day is come 
That Britiſh Arms thall triumph over Rome; 
Their Prieſthood ſhall againſt the Gods exclaim, 
For in their Camp Confuſion ſeems to reig. 

Her. It does, We ſlialf defeat them, an "oF 

In the Defeiice of England's Honour die 
Fir'd „ith ſueh Glory, let us meet the Teil, 
And cultivate with Blood the thirſty Soi!; | 
Maintain our Ground, nor give an Inch away, © 
Though ghaſtly Death ſtood gaping in our Way: _ 


A Table and gers re ſet, Flourjsh of Trumpe's 


of Me 


J 


Mee VVV 
Enter, at feveral Doors, General GIN KLE, Ruvicny, 


Tarmasn, Mackxay, and Colonel Heapent. 


Her. Deſend great Gin#le, oh ye Gods! and may 

His mighty Sword redeem our Laws to-day, ', © 
Sin. Hail, mighty Britons / we appent to you, 
Whether or no, we muſt the Fight purſuen: 

I hold it beſt; ſor to encamp tonight. 
And fo fall on them by the Morning Light ; 

But let us fit down here, and firſt debate 18 
Of proper Means to poiſe the Scale of Fate 


: [They all fit down, 


Now I preſence, great Heroes, to your View... 
The Plan of Aughrim, which my Gunner drew, 


[Shews a Map, 


[Exeunt. 
# = 


— —— — —— adhd 
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' 
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That to a Hair their Poſture-does deſcribe, - . 

And ſhews their Camp as it is fortifyd 3. | j 

Here, my nd 0g you. may: plainly fee; iv 1 
n [ Pointing to the Map. 

Their Right end all to Urarchree, 1 

Their Left and Centre do 215 oo contain, 

Extending oer the WAI fe Plain. 1 

Furope can't ſhew a K thus: e. 

_ With Rivers, Hills, ang Bogs on ever) Side: 

Then f peak, my bake re? jour Thongs on 


Shall we decline i it, or 88 che Figbt; 1 r 

Her. My Lords, my Voice w ever to purſue, 

d with our utmolt Force the Fi ht renew; 
Hazard was ſtill the Glory of the a, NE AY 
Then let us Fight, ſo. thall we extirpate | 
Thoſe purple Slaves, who. would aur Faith devour 
With bloody Zeal, and cruel prieftly Power, 

Subvert our Laws: and make a Nation bleed 

Then think. they merit; Heaven for the Deed ; 

Let thoughts like thefe your noble M · ds enſfame, 

To add freſh Laurels to great William's Name: 

Pe ere your Brethren, and with Fame ſubdue | 

Rome's wooden Idols, and their monkith Crew, 

Thoſe vile Oppreffors of our ſacred Laws; 

Then fide with me, and Heav'n will join our Cauſe. 

Rey. There now, brave Herbert, you have nee 1 it 

right; . 


« But yet, — the Powers we have to ht; 


For, by the Accqunts which we have lately ſeen, 
They re five and twenty Thouſand, we eighteen ; 
A deſperate Odds, my Friends, befide the Ground 
With Forts and Breaſtworks is beleagur'd round, 

A Bog ſecures their Van, a Rivulet behind, 

Beſide the Advantage of the Sun and Wind. 

Weigh all this —_ then will you ſurely ſee, 
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If we engage, et em one to threes... 1 13 #46 
Gin Send far. our Tenrs,, then will we. lie * Night 

Encamp'd along the, Volley iu their Ae * Nr 

That when the ſable Night ſhafll-paſs away, ring” bf 


And Sol's fair Chariot. uſher oa the Day, 5 BEM 7 


When the faint waning Moon ſhall be Cer num... x AR 


"Then we'll attack them by the Morning Sud; 
So Heaven, great -Heavenzſhall, be divinely kind, 


Jo drive our Foes like lee the Wands ut = GT 


elf v0 {5142's 59% 
(_ Burey Colonet basta, A N 
V1 e enn RK 7 8 
| Farkee, My Lord, this Monient, a They ſtovg' | | 
Log d on my Poſt, nearthe adjoining Mood. ru 
erald from the Iriſh Camp is come . 

With ſome Demands; bi Name is Dorrington 

: 63 Bro £3/6 00k 42a e e, vor. 

| Gin. ConduB Whrhere=wher can his eſlags be ß 
Will-they draw off, add leave the Country free?" +) - 
It may be e et ſe the org come. y F PT 


„ 


RE - 


2p 
nu clit kütt "with Donarnoray,. 4 
Dor: Se, "Ruth, * 85 Days. be man , greeti ſends 
To General Gintle: e; and his potent F 205 ms 
Ein. Hit Name we honour, but your Meſſage atk: 


Ho, S.. Rube. by RE theſe. mf Demands doth 


make; 
That firſt, you would yu Herefies forſake, --- 
The Prince of Orunge and his Claim diſown, 
And fix your law ſul Monarch on his Throne: 
Diſband your Legions, and with Speed become 
Submiſlive,[.iege-men. to the Sce of Rome, | 
My Lord, when, this is done, the Sla nter ends, 
Then ſhall brave Gir.%le ind St. Ruth 05 Friends ; 


A 
. 
+ wow 1 
— 


c pp c cꝙ—ꝙ«—Ü at. —— ri Ä .lt. oo * 
- A — 
+ 


—_ —— ————— —— 


To the.Neciſfian.of.,a deſperate War: 


3 The Bathle of AUGHRIM* | Os," 


Which j you do: my Lord, you vin do . 


n. ik} hate His uo ho as the Flames of "TY | 
Tell him ſrom m his Friendſhip I defy, . 
My Trodps are brrve; ank en theth rely: 2250 N 

Nor Spartan Cheonones coma" de no more, S. 

Nor Maca an in the Hays f hre V/ 
My Britiſh Sobdiers, led hy 4 Oomtranders, & 

In Glen hall ec hefe your 4 . 
Then haſte, and let ye, baug wy Oy 

By me he meets a total] Ov 

This 1 * Hibernis's Fortaiedball be ey d, 


Thee ane. and . ſhall the Cauſe decide, , . 
en my - Eng liſb handfu} ſurely IR 
This famous iſle from. Rani ſſh — 2 5 51 1 
Dor. My LR confider—andibe Hocereh wile, ty » 
My maſter's protier'd Friendſhi ,don't.deſpile, _ \; 


Leſt.yan ſhauld be forc'd too-ſoan io bend to Tate, 
And curſe yaur Raſhaeſy arhen.it,js,topdate. 

Cin. Leave that, thou proud Hiberazag, if ben d 
Tell him from me once more — that on che Plain, e 
Nass a u' undoubted Right we will, ma 


To-day great WIL LIAM's Arms thall meet Renown, 
Whilſt circling Laurels ſhall adorn his Crown. 


Dor, My Lor d, Itake my Leave, but yet ehr, 

You'll curſe N. Rathnefs, "an decline the Nees 
© [Exit Dor ri 
e. There d '« 7 . riſe,” * 
Lords, 

Renew the Fi ger with your well ke: Sued, 
Attack the Poe, and don't defer the Pf 
Left they march off knpuniſh'd in the Nithe 


Gods !—ffialt true Britons tamely bold their Hands, 5 
To fit like Slaves, "and hear ſuch e | A 


It nuns be dige! the cauſelefs Pears, 
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Strive to retrive the F ame of former. Years ; 

Think how our Heng taught proud France to yield, 

At Agincourt, and bravely won the Field; 

Then ſhall not we his glorious Deeds purſue , + 

And, Sword in Hand'th' inſulting Foe ſubdue. 

Mache. As Herberr-ſay s;— let us ſtraight po oecd 

By foree of War to make whole Thouſands bleed. 

Loiter no longer, but on St. Rush's R 3 

Let our bra ve Soldiers with a dreadful light, 

Of leaden Balls, begin the mortal fight. 

Which if they do, my Lords, the lriſb then, 

From Aug brim Caſtle, will detach their Men. 

So when chat Way ſhalbbe of Guards bereſt, 

Our Right may pais and ſo attaek their Left, , 
Cin. Agreed; brave Engl; let our Cannons buzz 

Whoſe Smoke aſpiring hall o er- eaſt the Day; 

There let our ulſeleſe Staffs of 'Honour lie, 


[They throw down Their Truncheons. 


For on our Swords the Battle does rely. LT hey alt dra. | 


Each to his poſt,” and ſee chat it be ſought 
With matchleſs Courage, as by Brienns ought, 
Oa every Side our George Croſs diſplay. 
And die each Man, or elſe redeem the Day. 
Protect us Heaven, in thee alone e truſt, 
Froſper our Arms, as chis our Cauſe is fuſt, a 
Plant thy true Word enee more in this poor Te, © 
Shield it from them WhO would thy Faith defile. 
Now, my brave Friends, let us the'Combar . 
No talk is leſt us no, but how to die. 
Then ket us fall wick Zlory ere welyield; 
Or with a Sea of * deluge the Pield. 


— found a Charge within. E nter | Lucan) NBA, 


Luc inda. O ſtay, my Herbert, . 1 conjure you ſtay. 


| 


' 
' 


bees ſeveral] ly. . | 
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x Euer, uses. 1 HOWS 
14 G I; 
- Herb. What would my, ever fair- n * 7 
Lucinda. Mh, don't engage To-day, I thee — 
: Laſt Night methoug ht I ſaw you vtap d in Fire, 


All clad in Flames, urhiſſt Angels did ſurround + - 


Your lovely Form, and bore thee-off the Ground. 
Then I beheld: thee as a Cherib riſe, 


And ſoar aloft to the celeſtial Skies. 
Llerb. ** eee eee kgnific thy 
rem 

It hut portends I hall be een d Prey Fame. 
_ Hark—now+the glorious/Bartle is begun, 

And rhund'ring Cannon do eolipſe the gun, 
The Trumpet Blaſt commands me to the Fight, 
Adieu my reg Orbe my Soul's Delight, 

I mult not he by Woman s. Council ſtay d. 

For Love and Honour both muſt be d. . 
| Lacinda. not tao rath, my Herbert, but — 
My growing Fears, and do not hight 20-day : * 10 

Had C#/ar liſten d to Calpburnia' s:Dueam, - 
At Pombpey's Statute he had ne'er been ſlain. 
The Mrriner he ploughs the foaming Seas, 
And from his Barque the pleaſant Land ſurveys : 
He leaps with Joy, and to his Comfort fees . 
The pregnant Banks all overſpread with Trees; 
Then as he ſtrives to enter with the Tide, a 
A Rock unſeen, his Veſſel does divide: 
So ere he can the happy Port attain, | 
He's ſwallow'd with his Cargo in the Main. 
__ Herb, Chear up, my Wy no Danger I can fear, 
Our Pilot from the Rocks will keep us clear. 
You ſee the Flowers, like to Babes juſt born, 
Dart from their Bloſſoms in the welcome Morn ; 
But when the joyſul Day is ſpent and done, 
They cloſe their Pride, and mourn the abſent Sun, 


2 


71. Hall of Min fe ur St. RU INI. . 
Then ceaſe your Fears, fd longer edn 1 fray, 


My Country calls, and Honour muſt obey... 5 i | 
Lucin, Then will you, 0, my dee fy G, 
how 


Are thoſe Joys fied fed, chat Auer the but nor: | B 
Where are the eaſe Joys, and fond Delight, 

That with ſweet Rapturest erawh'd my Bridal Nights 
Where are thoſe Extahes'of Love and Charms. 
When Heaven itſelf I thought was in your Arms? * 
Oh, are they vani{'dl ow, att will you 7 

To mect your F ate, and ind Wirbout pity die? 

Wich if you do, this trut Amazoif's Hand 

Shall pierce Heart "off Beth an Words dip tad. 


Herb. 8 „but rather | View yok 
Hitl,. 


From whoſe tur Side, Hat Wars 4s ald, 


_ goes, Gene 0 hall Lich her bie, 11 
0 reach with ful Pom the a audin bo. 

we 5 0025 5 Kren“. 

Draws within, Eater the auch -GrxrkLE, 

 Macxay, and Cel. Hrn Sh their Swords 


drawn. 


Ginkle. Tis now paſt ive, and, we Ip „ 
To jon the Battle . Signal Sus; pa 
No flckneſs cah be found on either 1 
For through the Air Death does in Triumph, ride : 
Our Men with Intrepidity advance, 
idit ſhowers of Balls contemi the rage of Fr ance, 
Our left have paſs'd the Bog, and now aſpire, 
Po gain more Ground in ſpite of all their fir 
D 


RNMut meet w 
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— But dere, my Lord, I dave ores 4, 
* pite 
Ot allrbeir Foree, gur Left Fubdues their Right, 
Fer I ſurvey how they their Loſs ſupply, | 
And fr. the, We where. ſevc ral hundreds lis, it, 
With an Unken d 5 258 the Charge they, and. 


And from cher Ka both Horſe, and Foot comumnel, 


Now fhould we ha * Bf Adyantage lay, 
Aud merch wur 
There poſt them 
The main trat of 

Ginkle. Be;thas haps Z 015 . 
Ibe martia niſphe re 8 
With cheſe jattalians et a ui Le Men. 
With Cogn 5, Earl's, uers und your n. 
Attempt the Bog, and 15 your Ground hiaintzind 
Till 58 30 22 A org be ſuſtain d. * f 

Hes y 90 Aber Glory do Lidk, .. 

b Pleaſure ſo lan, a T: &., he 

8 with extaly embrace 
b and Rain ſtare me the Fac as. 


" #4 


{3 >the arrow way, ' -, 
the to, oppole ' . {: 
Tocs. 

to brave 9 0 cute, 


The gr 
Though" [5 
* W 10. 


ve allet, my "FR, as hercto- 


"9 | [Enbracing. 
. ITT never to mect more: 
Or as two Friends who with Remorſe ſurvey 
Their V1 Tever'd on the raging 5: = ES 
Hach get a Plank, and His Con pate _ Laves NN 
To the wild Merey of the raging \ Vaxes:. 3 4 
As lung as peſliblc his Friend: be Views, foals 
Each {orc'd, at Taft, a differem Parc purfuc: 3 3 
One finks, »hile tube gains the thure at e 
'I'bere mourns is Feli V 2 ard r kr 1 
is pſt." n | 85 [Exenng. 
— Frumpeti ecithin. © 


The End if ite Third A CT. 
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SCENE The Phin of Aughtim Betir een 
both Armies at Six in the. ee. f 


9 1.9 bs 34.4 5 4 WY * aA RAY 399 1 0 4 
nix  Trampets anithin. ee 
s en 
Enter St. Ry n and 8 eee, | 1 
| en uuf 
" 54 . . 6A 4 Wie” fs $5 5-34 — 
1 41 


7. RyTu... ad 41 


OR TUNE fo com doubtful CIOs: 
The Victor yrhut ſavours either Sicke; Fr 
Strict to the Charge. aur Siders ſtand their Ground, 

 Whil&, Mars in Pomp, ſurveys the Bartle r F 
Rules all the Field like an impartial God, 
To A urge 102 net with his martial wh Flv, 18 
ew now Foe, like an } mY 
2 
hey'll furely pats the By 
Thepe Mane 2 of vou, ond a} 8 
— r all the gꝰe H thiliments of War, + 
Nur Walk of R- di, their Paffege eus dehür: 
Or fhould you Legion, of their — Kitt, 
],-ave but a few alive, they'd rally ſtill. | 
$4. Ruth. Bu Heavns ! they wo brave pot piry: they 
ſhou d be 
Pxpu.'d to Hazard, D-arh, an 


cy * 
besen | 5 
* » 2d 4 „ »b — 


Heroes they are, my Lord; 1 as I live 
Wers hey not Heretics, I wauld For give. 271 *0 
EE IN a +. 


— 2 — . 


ꝓ— —ñ̈i Stn 


Ie V'!!! Ot IO er are ons %% 2 TS. at none Ae oe. + 
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—_ 5 
9 AE — — 
. 


Earles. O-dand, * nd Tracy 
For at the worſt, draus Souls, we 2 


CE. — — — = 


— 


But yet our holy Chufch doth ſo command. 
Miſe gant off the Lind, 


Oh, let us then our 8 Mdiers animate 


Ta be cyurapoyt angi our hes eſcat. 


Euler General DNS his dons 


Des FEY brave Gtbn'ral Hilftite 's dead, 
Who even now Lord Fortland's Horſe did head, 
He that ere now wignypaant mie lain 
On a Nis Steed, that did the Bit diſdain, 


Nen wth NS e an,” 


Clove ope his 5 el, and NR mortal wound, 
I faw him fall all bloody on he ground. 


St. wy Thanks to the Gu all the ſacred 
owers, 
Heaven xc bx . Abe man e, 20 f 
Now Conque e Kir LAN 1 
IP om rec; d'ehurge chem 9 — Raf. 
1 — en, 
ok 2 * 
7 by our, W 971 1 Hh, 4s | 
72.0 HE Cy. Huren 4 


ere you fy; 


Then bravely. and aus Groynd, and 1 
Yur 1 hey, we Rem erer Tac, 10 


E c — bis guard — 


Tal 3 8 "Rarih—and yet redeem ite 
day: 
No hopes are teſt you, if! you run away ; | 
Oh—:tand your graund-=lor ſhawe maintain the ficld, 


The Fall of Mnf St. RUSH, 4 
Mull Bri: ain's glorious ſon —2 22 yield: | 
If fo alone—l will the Battle try, CY 
And in deſegee of England's. hon 


 Earles. Bravęly reſie vd, 15 12 75 
When Britain's Cauſe was ready 5 


4 


Herbert is taken Pris'ner, 75 convey asf * 
Buck by the Foe, — ſpite of a our * 1 7 
Twice we reto the erg, but, 1 len l 
They bore hi: n 125 us wit th their Ra Step $: p 


We being ſever d. Ne N & I 


Wav d he eat Ari as ſhet along 3 1 
And Oh? Ke Fd bre Fried. be noble Eu. 
And in ſo juſt a Cayſe whole Legions kill. K. 

1 he then ok? oh! bo renowned rent. : 
Rally again, and here their Conqueſt ends ; 


Renew the Charge, chen will you furely ſee, 

We'll gun the glory if you follow me; . 

Il lead vou 9%, on yet redeem the day, . 
Though troops of Demon ſto] to.thwart * way. 17 


7 


Soldiers Swing Euter Gas An, Mackar, an 
| | RUVIGNT. \ | 


Girile. Routed!———Conſulion!——3ce our Cee 
runs, 
Dis by the Foe juſt even with-our Gum, 
Which. — Aue ſeſʒ at the worſt of tin 
| fear the Batle wit i the Hay declines. 
Never till now. could I hen maintain 
A fight ſo bloody on a well fought Plain; 
Bur let us yet advance, thea wil you Bad. NY 
They'll fty like azpins Tever'd with the wing : 
So in the Eaſt, — r 
The * * Chua 99 


, * 
* - 


42 "Te Bot οννν¹it 0, 
Mackay: Vogder, my Lord, amjdft the e 45 


" . ea 7 2 * 1. 
8 r 


For in their H 1 wand = Fl 
ide, 


* — 1 7 in a Ah martial 
| I y ord, our Toldi: rs 45 
Curſe on the ip wer FT never fal, 4 * 


* ub this SwordT made Hun for all.” 
My Lord 'Fholdiit bet rial now on FR 

1 2 detac 1705 1 © Vn Lanier from the . 

And with on in the Leſ 

aan Fr e ee ee, 

ö Shaff we retteat, Anck with Conſufion run 

5 From all the roighty Conqueſts we have wan 2 

| Avert the tfought—and let ii ne er be ſaid, 

That from * reat an entcrprize 1 we fled ; 

To ſell our holy Faith; and this poor Ile, 

ö To thofe vile fhves; who wou'd the Land Aeflik. 

| Pordid i heavn!—— hall e tamely vield 

| Their Necks to bondage and deſert the field. 

Noo Rather best jet us ſtudy to he brave, 


And fall with Honour, ice we carrot ſave. 


| . 5 "Pits Colne EAI 128. 


Earls. je Ser aff to the au pie ions iy, 
F. Bate is K i nd, the Mug! ry Foe gives Way; 
ur Foot bas ray, and the ock maintain d, 
And dravely has their ſormer ground Tegain's ; 
Fire anſwers Fire, a ufiter ily now | 
Decline his tander, and this vace allow, . © © 
In vain his Lightring iues from the ity z. L 
Por Death more, are ſrotiy N En 
Tbeir Me ff. ges bf Death much Blo Nob? Ia,” 
And ſul! three bund: ed pf ec lr kilt'd. 


r ˙ü—T—x!! ͤ—ũ Ä A. te ts * 


tle Hil lng St RH 45 


Ginkle. Then loiter not „my Lords, but at the head 
Of our new ſcatter'd troops, who lately fted, 
.Rengw * and range che Battle round. 
Attack m_ and ſinee they. ohe ine — 
We' I ply them homer nor an inch way 

Then Cue 7 che 

e 9990.19 "Fs teh „ d t aid 
117 8 me 1151 1 f Ty 
- Keltle Pau? we + — radon, 
ON ax, and fer Soldiers uli ng in Col. 
He ABEAT as” . ger w_ 10 nale Ne- 


- 


4 


A (4 41, "3 "P37; ** | $4 . 161 b 2 at 
THC BY 3739 9:17 hind — Fad u * 

Doria eld, Colonel vert, nor From, our 

Prieaqihip Ry, e hs e 


Ince now no Hopes of ſuecbur can be nigh,” CY 
Submit yourſelf, for. ſhame or ch nat hatin 
You are my Valf:], ſince a Priꝰner made. 
Herb. Forbear t "inſult, thou b. Hibernian Waſp 
I thought to have met you with a warmer 2 8 
When all the War rank'd in its dread arra 
Siꝛaod the blind fortune of this doubt ful day ; os 
When bloody Colours waver'd in their Pride; 
And each proud Here did his ſteed beftride,.,,- 
When the loud trumpets, with their ſhrill alarms, 
„Aide Woods reſouad, and ſummon d all to arne, 
When Soldiers warshall'd, did their ſignal wait, 
And ftood in Ordar gu attend their Fate 
was then I mark d that bloody. Plume aſar, 
Hcaring before your mighey Deeds.jn War, 


T, for a While your perlon could diſcern, 


And Wich 8 get you ingly, arm to arm: 
But now Tee 155 war's uncertain ſcale, 
Oer wejgh'd.by force, has made your ſward prevail. , 
"Vet 1558 roud Vier, though a OBE Wen, | 
My L's a7 brethren bak regeln. . 


'% 
* 4 


—— © — wee ar oe — 2 — — 


. 


1 e Went. 


ts Sages Rorn. TE Sa 


* 


eu. Ruth: dessen Potty he wow; or never on 
Nor waſte your Glory. with =. captive flave * 


Dre round . 
Though rwie&'rephWdj>vhe haughry Foe grin we 


Nut vet he brave, defeat them onee 


They'll yield the bartle, and deſert t Plain. 
Herb. ""Tis Gulſeres Hen. your” Efforts they'll deteſt 

ö E daſtard thought can rule a Britiſh Breaſt: 
gallam Countrymen diſdain uo fl. N 


.M 
They 'd fall with Honour firit and <;:ofe to die. 


St, Ruth. Bear hence that 3 N from ay 


f ht 
1. dge him ſecure, and * purſue thi Fight : 
"This is no time to loſe, when in their Pride, 
The Enemy appears on every fide. 
l n ONeal, and Herber. 
N 1 


A1 "V | br. Nur Sue. | 


—— * 
1 


+ 


St. Ruth; Bode well wy Hearr, this Prices FRY 
nat live, fy 5 


One Minure's refpite 0 1 i wor cs 7 


His friends come on, and; at ehe Taft, E fear, 


He may be reſcud from us, ook goat 2 — 
Then would he drawn. whale drons' in their Gore 
d be more deſperare than hob before; 

In hinder chat, by Heaven be „ . 


And to o fury falls a ſacrifice, 


— 2. 


17 xit 204th 105 arm ndTruntes 


The IT s, and Mee, Col. Hz r 
dying B 1 forward 10 Ye middle, of 
Page. F 


The. Faltisf 10 o feur St. Ruth. 45 


Herb. Woynded' 40 Meaah, but your wy Heart ant 
break, 
Thongh I reti ſere Power eee te ſpeak p* W : FI F 
My Butchers are reti tone Gh., 
Yet had not, Merey deſt n kill me quite! + N 0 
Almighty Heaven! Vigorous Mata bless, at) 
And ever erowe his Armies wich ſucceſs 44 s: 
May Laurel ever green adp*nithis Crown; | 
And may bis Ame throw: Pais Altars — K ba if Wy 
Long may he reign to ſhield this — ep _ 
425 n Me r ry with, a FSI 
an bie de n ler glotiouz. 
nn, d e, — 
Grant 115 ye « Gods! and oh ye Ar — 
Protec the Illuſtrious Hanawerian Lage s 
May that Zreat. Race of Heroes role BE Thr fone, 
Be fam'd in War, and conquer 'Worlgs unkuo 155 0 
Hear this, O Lord of Mer 1 beſeech; LEM 470 - 
Fain would more But Pen Jo ops mf Sid, 
Forgive my murderers as 13 81 


Even ft lob ny geh «Wan ic, ob 
2 ne NR: 4 0 "egy N bote 


Enter Sir, Cranuias ntl} Sure da, 
; n e N uulthin. 


#43 ? $1 tt * | {4 L109 es nee 4 & Fe: of 


sir char. Rilty e s! nor tarjerouſly lade. „ 
Aw'd thus through dos change thent Fort i 
Follow them wah through the — rain, Nw bod, 
T9008 ply . then cloſe, but ah {what can this 
wean? 


1 . [Sees Herbert. 
Here's murder ſure omitted! nothing 1gf+ 
He ſeems a noble Bri'arn by bis 1 0 
A ſtately Perſon deck d with modeſt air, 


z 


Ard on his finger doer'a/figned bear!” 


Hut 1|-was bucher d by che-irprſt — 


46 The Battle of AUGHRIM ; Or, 


s bis ring. | 


O he: ven! the fight my conſcious ſoul dlarms t 
The Ring bene brave Lord ddt Armst ** 
This is my Brother ſierbers, now Thnow 3 
Damnation be bis doom who gave che bew. 
Oh my brave Abu, there he mürder'd Ked, - 
But bi ede Vengemrewar the Wrong, F 
t 11! eake For his g ay 5 
And — the Triton: ſhall repay, ' 
r. gay, 17 l n e, noky 
y bi N Ret 22 x. 
4. BA Rr 


Fr 227 Devil, or 0% 


then I need you moſt, 
It ' andy they a Throne 


— 


"IF bor not = 
Or afe you _ the th' infernal 8 og 
To ſearch for V . wy Ss, a m 


5 oY 

and not ama» dre, — bribe ee Hes, 
urder'd and ſl iughter d- Oh!] 1 will ſacrifice 
A thouſand Romizh ſouls, who ſhock'd with Woe, . 
San, boudck in hach les, fill the ſhades below. 

Ghoſt. Re not Jo raff, wild Youth; ſorbear, forbear, 
You judge ne wron bor when 1 breath d we ab, 
Here m Shi Erch, } vn ydbur Father _ 2 
They burcher'd me, then hid me under 
And to conviDο * 1 5 * this gat wound. | 
Seer bs Beal. N 


$'r (Bar. © hervo "T0 my Falter! i—behol thus io, 
dend my By, and * Duty th | 8 


T*. al eh Monſieur St. RUTH, f 
Ghoſt. Stand off, and ronch me not, or feat tar [ 
Vaniſh away, and from quar Preſence fly; 981 11 þ (9% 
But mark my word, the-whiltling windsditifinge\" | 
How prompt'd: by. Loves, you ' a) > ARA 


King, . edo e len won # 
And how y would your — PSs: on. 
I hover'd down to let yow- know your fare; , - 


Sir Char. Could ſuck Win trifling thoughts e 
| F 


ent ice 11 n 40 130 af © C137 Y 

A Ghoſt for h bee dt Af ain e ll 
Anſwer me this, ii n be no Offence, | 11. T _ 
When thou'rt atiReſt; where, iv ths. . * 5 
For mortal Men a Eurth are prube to u, 
Were Ghoſts in Heaven. in het en they EE; 
Or iſ in Hell, they could act. get 2 «ay, / 

Ghefl. Where Viſions reſt, ur Souls ampriſord/dwell, 
By Heaven's Command we ate t n 
But in the ob ſeure Grave here Corps ry * TIE! 
Moulder in Dutt and putriſy - urn 
No rett is there, for the immortal Soul 

Takes its ſull F light, and ſlluit ers round the Pole. 
Sometimes I hover o'er the Euxine dea, 

Fron Pole to Sphere, until the] oma 
Over the T 2 Boſpherus do 1 | | 
And paſs the Sggiun Lake in Chun Boat, | 1 Þ 
O'er Vulcan's fler Court. and ſu ph ru Ce, ad 

And ride like Neptune, on a brinyWave,.: / | 51 t — | 
Lit to the bello Wing Noiſe of Ans A irt 11 65 3 
And court the Shades of the: Anm Dunes. 

'Then take my Flight up ta the gleamy Mn 11 
Thus do I wander till the Dry of Doom: FA# 
Proceed I dare not, or I would unfold 
A horrid tale, ſhould make your Blood run cold, 

Chill all our Nerves and Sinews in a trice. 
Like whilp ring rivulets congeal'd to Ice. 


oo. Ip - — — — — Prey — 


. — au Ry 


* =" 
$4 


* 


8 75. Nute ef AHR, = 


1 deter mb Gh Lhere dertang 
You'd let me know your» —— rin / 
CH. Then mark ĩ]ĩx2?! nf, 


My wand bin Shadowy de dtnutelof breath. pe 


Is now compel d to tread this orbed Earth. 


5 
* 
„ 1 


And hover dunn chi good adwoe to rg 


"That you would aid your pigus- lowful King, | 

Join not t vile licentious Rebel Cauſe, 

Who kw thy Father in contempt of Laws; / > - 

Bur mird me well, the Gods dalle die, Wb. 11411947 

That in the Fight vom fall A Gaorifice: li 07 1 v7 

Then join the: hiKoſt and fcotn;! ſor awe, af FT. 
o throw ſo vlt an Action un yout Name. Thi 

boars your ate Honour co your Aid... 
ls Wien right omployyur Blade, 88 

1 and 2 reno TB 


Tr hen fall with Honour, ſince you're doom d to _ | 


I'll hover Gerbe: Field till join d by you, -- » 1 
＋ n * my Son, bree eee. lud. 
mg rann oft at wind; bee 
dh hair Cuxa, en 


48 [ 1 * 


Sir Ckar. Gone, and forſook me! thus what can 1 
do, | aft Lak nn! 
Love bids me ſta ay, and. glory e 8 © #, 
Which nw 1h here Cannot Ray, T7 kay 0 0 
The ſacred Viſion ſuid i muſt obey | 
Irs (ri Cemmand: then, by this m! Hand, "_ 
III never more decline.my native; Land, f 


Hut join my Countrymen, and yet oel 32 


Nassav's great title on the crimſon Plain. 1 j 


aan eee 


3 


The) geit of uhu $e. RUTH. og. 


* 


al peine res. "thejr Swords 
« FO ' 4 . 55 
5 * * 
a Ire, 10 . K oy ——— 
Full feen Hundred of our Foot are ſlain; 
The Briiiß Fire balls ſome fe Tents haue byra'd, 
And one large But'ry on'ouffelvesare turd,” 
Now, gallant Youth, or never, try your Sree. 
| bog Char. B Jeavens | Il not n runter 
times worſe! 
Lov let them proſper, nor retire froar hence 
Tul you atone for murder'd Innocence. 
Sars. As Heaven is Witneſs, or the conſcious OY 
I knew not of it, till the fact was done; 
1 never could with lach an AQ — | 
As wilful Murder. 1055 1 
Dor. By the Gow, nor 1. 


. * 1 


cue * Are rr f 


1 I 
| t. Ruth. Courage, my thrive 8 Priend, 
der now «7 

Shall Laurels bigd each 3  Vieor' s Brow 
Once more the Engl;/b Infuciry retreat; 
Purſde, we'll drive t hemaback to Dublin Gates. 
Fall on iy Fr rignds, A furious Haveck make, 

Hew ook whole, Cehorrs, but their (rink/e take ; 
Then as a Terror to the following. Age: rig. 4 
Like Wis th dig hun in a Rath eur DE is hg I 


bas, 


The En 6% the Frrth A C *. 


7 - a 
E: | 
4 * 


— 


K E T. * Boe R N E 1. 
M 3 

S EN E . th 1 ot Kill mund. 
i * 19 LATE 

. S A* IT e 44 ox E AL, _ their 3 


1 N 


drawn. 


* FOE $ * 
8 848371 8. e 


UG HRIM is now no wore, 5 Ruth f is dead, 
And all his Gyards are from the Battle fled; 
at be rede down the Hill he niet his. tail; 15 
And dy d a Victim to a Cannon Ball: 
With him our Lives and Fortunes all decay, 


For now the unthinking Cowards fall away, 


O Neal: yo now-1s vain, n ſuccour can be ſourk. 
And Death · difplays his fable Fhag around . 
But yet ſorbenr tos ſoon to Vd t Füte, 


Nor ſell our Lives at an ignoble Rate ; 15 


Here let us ſtand and here attend dur Falls, 
As once Rome s Senate Wwaited tor the Gan. 
Sars. O my © Neal, thou Partner of ny Breaft, 
Thus thare ny Loe Kale are! ſor _ my Heart's O 
| at Reſt; 
Death now 1s wel one, 7 OR T have a Friend, 
And one like you, on whom 1 may depend: 


The ory 1 st. Nn. = 


„ 38 . . *. 
The chearful Pelieans wilt Vigour ded © rot 
To pierce their breaſts, and feed theirs young wie | 
blood, 6 . K 

So ſhall this Sword alla each azure Vein. nn 
To let forth Blood to feed the tragic Plain. | 
O'Neal. Oh! name not thas, my Lord, ede 
their Powers, 55 

To ſell this ſ pot, Which only now is n 
Who falls with Glory, Annals do allow, en . 
Sbares equal Laurels with the Viftor's, Brow 7 9s, 39 


A WIE 4 9 — 
Enter Donniverox big Sward -Dr 7 
„ e "1 ; 
Dor. Haſte, ie Friends, and. fare your Lien 
bey Pligm, 1 15 
For its but Madneſ⸗ if you 1 
2 e the ee 
nd Dert in each tiezeaet 
Nothing bot Nerd Gesten wan do feen, . 
For ſeverd Heads and Trunks Oer ſpread — Green, 
The Re: Vales, the Hills, and e 
For five Miles rotind, ape covard with.the ! | 
Death in each Quarter does the ve alarm 
_ lies a Leg, and there a ſhatter d — 
ere Heads appear whick-clovg m8 S*. 
and ſeve guire,” on a ee 18 * „Ku 
This is the awful Scene, wy Lords, 05 33 
The impen din * oe the your, eh 5 
Fart. ON the tale. my Frien rn As 
A ſound fo bart K konnte to my 
Shall 1 ſtart hack at Death, nl then with nne 
Be ever Branded with a Cownr@'s Name! 
Blaſt all my Conqueſts through a dann'd Digs, 
Nor dare to look a Soldier ia the Face, 
Then beg ſor Charity and ſeek Relief, 
Like Hannibal the. Carthaginian Chief, 


4 3 
” ö „ 
0 1 
" 1 . * 98 
a 1 
E 2 . "I: 0p 
GH 


. The Batch ab Oe, 


2 24" LIFE 
ZW an 
ve, dee de and obſcure,” WN 
He — 1 alone ſrom Door ro Door: FE: 44 
Then ſhall an 14444 foul fubwitFke him, 
To forfeit Honour, and renounce a King?! 
No—here will! ſtand, ard meriti 
Die all alone if none will ; join my Gan 

Dor. My Lord, forbear, let not a F fs vain 
Within a brave Tiba Boon ve! ien, ce 
Your Life will not for Liberty atone, 
Limerick and-G:(noay are as yet our own ; 
Then waſte not time, hut now to Limerick . 
From whoſe great Walls we may the Foe de" Tr 
Here is laſt, for now upon my Truth, 
Sir Charles Godfrey, that young trait'rous- Youb, 

Has taken Part wich the prevailing Crew, 515 
And to Deſtruction does our Hoſt purſus. 52 5 
ONeal. Curſe on his Soul, Oh + way-1-ne'er depart 

Til with this Sword I roach che or rage Heart, 
12799 1s 50 7 * + 
Entev Jome Soldiers 3 87. Hern bloody on N 
Shoulders, they luy bim an Ad ns throw . 
Claak over 1 . 8 | 


S $3971 "2.24 [195 © 8 
Sars. Thets 10 him tis; liks Pom pe in e . 
Whoſe Hero's Blood Lorichb'd the ee l dre: 
There lies the Man, "whoſe Deeds thall ever ſhine _ 
\ Ta Flanders, France, and all along the Rhine; 
Hut here, chrough.Raſhaefs, be eclipi'd em all, 
And by bis Fd y wrought . Hibernia's Fat --- 1 
O — can Nature bear the ſhocking mY NED 
Of Death or fayery, on our native round? 
Why was T nurtur'd of a hoble Rac 
And taught to ſtare Dehagien i in the Face? | 
Why was [ not laid out 4 uſeleſs Shrub, 
And foru'd ſor ſyme poor hungry Fealant's Cub. 


Non 1 oy to / 
Cloth d as u 


1 
: 


offs Fall of Monfaur St. TF. i | 293 

To hedge and Plow, and with un wenried en. * 
To cultivate, 4-4 Grain, a ſettile — go 
es ran), N 


To watch my 
With all my AR wet 98 Mary 


Rather than being 
And fooſe the Grund 1 never ebay 
Dor. Forbear, victorious Sir, and ** oft = 


0 Rags 


The Earth's beſt Generals have been ſote'd to Meld, * 
Victorious Darins was Put ro flight, 9 3 4 
And Paulus fell at Cannes bloody Fight; wi _ 
Great Scipio was hy Hannibal defated, - * 


And Regulus from Carthage Walls 5 7 4: 2 | 
The great Goliah was by x Shepherd flain, | | * 
And Gallie Philiy gave C Plain, N ; 
Theſe, mighty Sir, were Heroes in their Tim ne, Ir 
That did in hoftite Feats of Arms thine ; 3 
Then. eeaſe my Lord——to Limericl ſty wich ed, 
Nor waſte a Life of which we ſtand in need, 
But ſerve your Couiitry N. and, void of Pes, 


At Limerick Gates well Wes ſwift io - 4 | 
Sars. Now, ſtand, my riends, and e vour — 
fears, 4s 


For there the Limit of your Fate appears; 
But let me firft view, with a wiſhful Eye, 0 
This once renowned foil from which we fty: * 
So Adam when he was from Eden driven; © 
He yet look d back, to view his promis'd Heaven, 
Then with a Soul all coverd with Defpair, 
He grudg d that Paradiſe he could __ thare. 4 
AK e 
{4 Flourifh of Kato Drums r | 
EC HAS 
Enter, with their — tags, the: Gs 25 
TalMASH,: Mackay, | and lin; Cuz s | 
GoDp# KEY, eh «Soldiers... e WH 
5 #1 . * 160. wf* 
Tal rue Quarters Genel, an yi 


dee „ 


For blood eno 
+ 1 


Vet pray take pity Tk yourſelves and pI, 
a 


ho ſhe Dignity of Wars. 


—— ———H—ÿ —_ We L — — — 
_ 


1 
1 


Nen wh 


„ Bhs Bank of AUGHRIM: 8. 


Or otherwiſe | prepare to ſtand the Fight: 


a” * 


a 7255 . fatal Field; N 75 | 
you ou tlelves can Or? 
To uſe the eg 7 bly well. ES 


Soars. Urge . "hots 23 1 Viewr, if you | 


; 


Iam a Peer, and Sarsfiel{ is m Name, Tag 
And where this Sword can ER, I dare; maintain: 4 


lite I contemn, ang Death I recommend, 
He breathes not vital Air, who'll make behd - 
8 4 Neck to Bondage ; then proud Fos decline, 


The length of this (Shes bis Swird, J. beeguſe fi 
15 is mine 
"Tat. H you are Fee as you bravely ew. 
Jou re th 8 Hero, whom I long' d to know, - - 
"And wid d to . ou on the recking Plain, 
For that great ood of blowing. up our Train ; | 
Then i my 11 for what I here contend, 


. 


i Britain's hely Church, T now defend, 
Great WI I IIA u Right, and MA «Ys Crowe 


theſe three. 
Taye, . then fail on, "Leavis and James for me. 


rith retreat figbting, ard ure purſued & 
Eng! i Party. od the Stage. ] | 


- Baer Ju 11 1 weil d. 


2: F# 


. Where will my e give me ewe t eh, 
might it be in G Breaſt; * ä 

cealciou, Soul ſhould then contemn Akire, . 

Nie wah PFleuſute in his Arm: ; ; | 0 

Yor Sow fo find bim whither all J. go 2 

Yet Gods! was ever Maid reduc'd ſo low 5 

binds my Hezwurt in Cupid's 2 


Map broke his dene en in lade dn. 


The Fall of Monfeur St. RUTH: 55 


But, Turtle like, PHY to the Groves retreat, 
There ſearch each drooping Branch to find my Mate, 
For there, perchance; he has been fore d to fly 
From certain Fate, and bloody tyrann :?; 1 601 
But now he comes; the mortal ight I Mer, 


With ghaſtly Looks, and 1 en bloody Hue. Lat | * 


% 
Mp 15 


Enter Sir Cuantes Boise * his. 3 1 
eee in Ken Parts of the . z > 4 


Oni welcame to tay Arms, my rToul's I Delight! diag? 
4 | 33 
But Heavens my Lleart bleeds Bard at the ficht, 
To fee the Youth I lov d, chus bath d in Gore, 
Curſe on my Stars, for Heay'n can de no more. 
Sir Char. On! my Jemina; for thou once were fo, 
O lock not on me, nor one Glance beſtow; ©. 
For know, thou fair angelic, heav'nly Mid. 
I'm perju'd, dunn'd, and have my Love betray q: 
Then ſcorn of Mankind let me ever be. : 11 
Nor let bright Heay'n thine on i Wreteh like we; 3 
On look not down with theſe reſulgent Eyes, Wo "s 
On a curs d Slave like me, who-4ing'ring dies, 
But rather drive me from uh} charming Sight, 8 
And blot me out from your Remembrance Guite. aj" 
Jen. Spare the fad tale, I canhot hear the reſt, 
You are not falſe, for I ſuppoſe the beſt. 


Sir Char, As Fleaten, n 2 fince the reuth 1 
muſt, . 


No Cracudile wos ever mote u*? jun, | PY 
1 have berray'd' thee, oh! thou Ning Fair! 

Why does the Earth 10 vile a Monſter bear! 

Furth yawn afunder, leave the Centre far,. 8 
And ſwallow ine alive in danin'd Def pair: 

There, bury'd in oblivion, lie and rot, _ 
Diſg dr-d by Heav'n and by Men forgot: Se 
I'm cur,d— and marF'd by Heay en for wrongs 

Innocence, © ae be 


. 


9 •0½ſ , cc 
wont —— —  —— — — 
* 
* 
re 5 
_ 


tt. * n 0 
* 


— 4 — 


When Heaven, which ever does the Fair defend 


» - 


The Biitle bf AN Or, 


o 


And Hell itſelf muſt puniſh the Offente; 


For bohhd in thackles am I doom d to 

To tue dark Abyſs of the ſhades below 
Amidſt the tight I did your Cauſe deſert, 
With Britain's conquering Sons to take à Part, 


In Juſtice overtook me in the End; 4 


For ai the Britons did the Chace purſue 4 

In the Purſuit, with this, much Blood I drew, 

Which being view'd by an Hibernian Lord, 

He rally & back, and, with a brandiſtid Sword, 

Wiek furious Force, my Perſon he affaild, 

And ts ſtrong Genius o'er my Sword prevaila;, = 

Then, heavenly Fair, your Aid There implore, 

To lay me down, and then I'H atk no more. 

[He lets full his Swoofd, und lies daun on ihe 
1999; 4 4:5, SORE. > F 
Rel eee 1al3, 4h Te © 

My optic Nerves grow dim and looſe their fight, | _ 

And atl my Veins are now exhauſted quite, "12 

Cold Sweats bedew my, ghaſtly looking Face _ 

My Life ebbs forth, and Death comes on apace 3. 

I Gin would Hye to make amends for all, 1 

But N my Soub-——you ſee your Godfrey 
be”, 8 23 Di 

Jen. "There fell as brave a Youth with fame inſpir d 

As ever yet a Virgin's Boſom fd; | 

Bur ſure his Ghoſt will not be fo unkind, 

To ſoar to Heaven and leave me here behind, 


No, it is juſt, ye Gods, it cannot be, 


He hovers.on the Wing—and waits ſor me, 

But ſhall not long, this ends the mortal ſtriſe; er; 
I Tales up bis Sword] 

This puts a period to my worthleſs Lift ; | 

Then after all my Anguiſh, Grief, and Pain, 

In Heaven, uy Love, we'll ſurely meet again, 


m. Fall of Monftede St. RUTH. 


Witneſs; ye Gods! Jemina ſtill was true, N | 
And ſee what Love can make a'Viegin do, 


Let fair Hibernia's lateſt Annals tell, 1415 N 

That by the Force of Love Jemina fell Joh nw ok off 
This to my n ſo wretched 9 5e | * 
4 75 [Stabs SE} ns 


„an . ” 
Enter General G1 INKLE, Mar guds Roy 10 U v th 


Solliens: and an Officer , Aavith Colours, Drum Stating. 
| IF] 


Cinkle. May all e Gods He e auſpicious ns, 
Bleſs, © | 

That crowns Great Britats' 5 — with ſhctels;- 

There let our Colours rule the v zaquiſh d Plain, 

As mighty Emblems of Britan::ia's Fame. 

How came this Lady here amongſt the Deadꝰ 8 


Some virtuous Maid, who for her Lover bled. ey 1 1 
Soldiers bear rende theſe Bodies from this place 1 
. (They Bear "off the . lu 


Haſte Officer, to bid ihe Drughter ceaſe. 

— [Exit Officer 
My brave Ruwigny to you I muſt aſcribe 
This glorious Conqueſt, for, on every fille, ' 


Thy noble Prefence was to animate, "IM 
And e the ſcale of Britain's fate. — 20h 
n Ipargthe ſpeech, my. Lord, and jb inal 


WP 95, 
Your ps tbo lavith in your "Ry $ ER 
For when our Hoſt ſeem'd ready to deſpair, 
Some Knniſkillen Forces join'd our Rear, 
Who as brave Souls the mighty ſhock ſuſtain d, 
And vig ref our former Foil, reguia Ss £ 
Enter Ta LMASH 2 Mace ak 6 h Soldiet 1 K. 
ing in Dan and AN AL, 4 . 


Gink Speak, a Soldiers; is the” Country e 


wy * 


3s Te Bai of e 0, 


Have we no ſots, nor Atnbufeates to fer). 
Tal. Not one, wy Lord, fave "what art, priſork 
ys ta'en, ST ES 

No Iriehman does var whe Camp api,” d e 

To a large Bog their Foot have took their Wai, 

And alt vhew Horſe are fled towards Loughrea : 


Theſe men, my Lord, as from the Chace we ut, 
* found chem - welt ti with the ſlain. 


Lia. Heil mighty ington, thus n. 


ing. 

Shall we gyn the Prince Sar 195 
Muſt we Abet our Legions, and os | 
Your abditated beans Bing ta Fic once 8 
y- could abt be. l e di D a E 

"De Fee 2 „ 

or. Forbeax, 2 nor us inſulit we | 

s this right Uſage 8 tive oe 
Had but S.. Rib farvir's the tragic Gght, t 


3 4 
1 Cc 4 1 X 


= Dublin Gates you would have 1 flight, 8 | 
or noms. proud Conqueror, by your n 


| ve, 

| Our Soldiers were ſuperior, and as brave... | 

Sint. Reply no more, here fee che Priſoners fans, 

Wich a ſtrong guard of Soldiers to my tent, 
Let them bo bept aſunder till we lern 
How we their marſhal'd t ym 


n Sellers wi Dorrington and and 0 Neal. 


For by exunining be be wund N | 
Ho in the Morning we may the Rog leres | 
Tal. There's none remains entire, for ahe Night - 

Debarr'd each ſoldier from his fellow'sfi 

And that they might be light to run more faſt, 
Their Hels and Arms, and all away. they caſt: 
Four hundred ſoldiers we have Priſoners get. 
And ſeven thouſand lyeth on the ſpot. | 

Their Tents and Baggage, as our ſoldier: Foil, 


A 


— 


1. Pall le Se, KDIR 85 99 
> oo 
| FR free Plunder to reward their Ten; 1 
is have we gain'd, by Heav'ns tis really true, 
With all tl ir Cannon, Mis, and Colours to. 4 
Macſ let this Vi y 'be.mbre ſignal feeh, © 
| Send all thre Colours to the Britzgh Queen. 
As e ag of their total fall e 
grace iv mighty Pomp ie fm xi ſte r 
Wb It ſha pry be done, but till 5 Morning Light | 
Let our fieree Soldiers guard the field all Night. 
Let our ſmall Arms, and our thundering Cannon, 
Prooelaim our Conqueſt to the vanguiſh'd e * 
Let Nome in filenep and affliction 1 UE 5 | 
And let our fhouts proclaim it to the Dee ab 
Tal. My Lord, the Mufter-maſter's Lit does wy 
How many, 8 ngltsb i in the Battte-fell, ! / 4 
A ſmall Account conſidering what we hin; 1 
Seven Hundred wounded; and as many ſlain. 
Gink. O wor God! who can the Hatt le Seide, | 
And give a Conqueſt to the weaker fide, 
Sure thy trenendous Hand the Battle fought, 5 
When Englands daring Foes were brought to dende 


U 


Now, my brave Friends, here to refreſh: well tay, 
Then next to Galway bravely poſt our way,” # 
There on its Walls our Bririgh flag difplayy 10 
From thence to irie with our Forces _— ads 
And in our March lav forts and caſtles Waſte, METS: 
Wich fury make he Gates of Limerick d r 


With our drtad Cannon make its Ba ſhake, 1 
Convert tie Garrifon to ug lena U:; 50 
And by one mighty Storm che Luce: „„ 

Now Ct ye Cheruds thro? the wid Nr.,. 


& 2 hey Willian's Court the Fittings" ber? 


eaven once more our conquering A bleſs, 
ry Britains Army eyer mget 8 "Y 
Qer thy poor Land thy laſting truth . 

Auch wre this Ile we bene Rect: o-day: 


(Excunt va Drums" beating ' d Cour 2 | 
a $i. 8 Re 
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1. te fot „ e a Pr 
| Maſter altepded. by St - . . 


HEN Shale peer fourifh'd in the e! of wit, ” 


Tho crown'd with bays ne ebe he Wes | 
The Age was modeſt, then ho Fop appear'd;+* | ts 


To damn, bis Plays, becauſe his Lath che ard. 


But now our Critics are f6 numerous grown, oy wy 
- They infe ct the Pit, and overſwarm Sewn, / 
_ The Author, therelore, hegt d L would Rep in, 


To pref: 01 Board all thoſe who make a Din. 
The town can ſpare em; Then, by Jeve * 
Ii prefs vo all that dare to damn this Play: 


- With, Piſlol cock d and Cuilaſs by my fide, - 1 


11 ſparg no F op; let forth 1 Kc Percock's Pride, | 79 

ho lac d and poder di and perſuni d moſt ſweet; war 
hat dares not man the Ladies, or the Fleet; , ee 
way on Board the Fleet In tak e them all. 


The Spaniard, face,'and give em other all; * * 
Deſtroy their; AL they dare us mas fs. BY mA 47 
And ſcow' ir to take their ſilyer fleet. 


When great ful: bids, weJl home ward nah TI | 
Then court the Ladigs, when we all come bere. 9s. 

Mean while ane e as we: ride der the Main, 1 7 
_ Ay. George'and;CharJatre for ever reighy + 15 3. 
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